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Essence of Beauty/1 


Honeycomb 



Like the sweetness of a honeyeomb 
Mingled with the flowery fragranee, 

My whole body 

Soaked in your amorphous love 

Hides the steneh of sweat 5 

But your fervor has ever lasted 
Right in my nostril. 

Memories, I’ve still in my mind. 

Of the earnal desire 

We felt together is yet 10 

Enehanting me ever sinee 
That sprinkled thoroughly 

The fragranee of your sensual lips 

On the nature’s garb of mine 

Sueking eaeh and every bloom, 15 

Bees earry neetar with him 

Into the eells of the honeyeomb 

To bare his soul - 

The only fragrance of love 

Bestowed by beauteous blooms 20 

In its untainted lust. 

* 




Essence of Beauty/2 


Fallen Moon 



In the midnight dream 
Fallen you’re in the earth 
As a gentle eool breeze 
Stirred her ruby silk gown 

To reveal her alluring eharms 5 

Hidden under a earnal beauty 
With your muse whispered 
In her ear longing your word 

Sueh feelings of your breath 

Never yet enamored her lips 10 

With heavenly pleasure 

Inebriated in love 

Her thin fingers linger with 
Her silvery threads 

To embellish her own portrait 15 

Into the delieately woven fabrie 

Of your spiritual soul 

This mueh enehanted beauty 

Alive you like the moon 

Shining in yonder sky 20 

Seen floating in the lake 
Chanting in rhymes her moan 
Move the silenee of the lake 
With the waves of tranquility.. 
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Essence of Beauty/3 


The Veiled Moon 


> 


The lingerie veils skimpily 
The soul of beauty 
To the brim 
In the piereing eyes 

That lingers on 
The charms of her silky skin 
For the sensuous feelings 
That quest for 

An inner calm hidden 
In the depth of the ocean 
To attain heavenly pleasures 
For all eternity 

Burning is her face 
Desirous of eternal truths of life 
As the satin soft lingerie 
Bruises her softer skin 

That arouses a passionate fit 
In her still mind 
Like the ebb and flow tides, 
Rather abashed, aglow is her face 

Like the moon shrouded 
In a thin veil of cloud. 
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Essence of Beauty/4 



Touching the charms 

Of your beauty 

With my beholding eyes 

Like the painted kohl in your eyes 

That allures your carnal beauty 5 

Many folds at every blinking 
Adoring me inside your heart. 

Your blink conjures up a vision 

Of my bygone days - 

Our bodies alliterate each other 10 

In the language of body 
My body on top of yours 

Sensitized to the heaven 15 

Bruises her softer skin 

That arouses a passionate fit 

In her still mind 

Like the ebb and flow of tides. 

Rather abashed, aglow is her face 20 

Like the moon shrouded 
In a thin veil of cloud. 

* 





Essence of Beauty/5 


Will O’ The Wisp 



My wistful eyes 
Sweep the glowing skin 
Of your satiny eheeks 
Aglow with lust 

Melt away my luseious kiss 5 

In the wine red lips 
Beautifies every fold 
Of your sensuous faee 

Leaves the wisp of memoirs 10 

Of my luring lust on your eheeks 
Like the stains of dried tears 
Slithering between your eyes and lips 

My very efforts to trudge 

The same path o’er and o’er again 

For the lustful titillation 15 

I ever satiated this mueh 

Whirling to eohere myself 
In your erogenous lips. 

* 



Essence of Beauty/6 


Carnal Beauty -1 



Rain drizzles over 
Her skimpy satiny dress 
That eoheres her body 
Beauteous like the nature’s garb 

Stares itself in the mirror 
Where the inner beauty 
Enriehed with passion 
Floated in its eyes 

Silky hair slipping her baek 
Falls every raindrops to her satin skins 
Over the top of her head to toe 
Through the pubie haired forest 

To the underground - 
A roaring stream of passion 
Mingled of spirits and bodies 
Tempts to vanish 

In the depth of the oeean 
The enehanting fits pulsate 
Fike a frenzy fire 
Rushing through the veins 

Of your and mine, 

This moment of pure eestasy 
Folds your eharm tempestuous 
In my spirit and mine 


5 

10 

15 

20 


Only her earnal beauty 
Shrouds the eornea of my eyes. 
* 
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Essence of Beauty/7 


Carnal Beauty - 2 



Silvery clouds fly up and up 
To share the feeling of the blues. 

Muse with the tempest 
Of silence within the blues 

Discern it’s beyond its touch 5 

Still far away the sky 
Quite fatigued by its flight 
Rest for a while at the top - 

The peak of the mountain 

Glittering like the glitter 10 

Like the nipples on the bust 

Of the lively beauty of the planet. 

Never seen in its eyes before 

This much beauty of the peak 

Inebriated in love, shinning clouds 15 

Grasp hold of it in its arms - 

Soaked in luscious dream 
With rhythm reveals the reverie. 

Rainy clouds kiss the nipples 

Turned into stiff and glow 20 

In the frenzy of frenetic passion 
Splits into several drops of water, 

And flows as frantic stream 
To the planet beneath. 

* 





Essence of Beauty/8 


Carnal Beauty - 3 



Misty dream disperses through 
A crystal of my retina 
The iridescent beauty on 
Your face, O My Beloved! 

In a midnight sky pours 5 

The chilliness of passion 
Burning my heart like the sands 
For want of your sweet kiss 

Sweeping over my lips 

With honey dew 10 

Dripping the morn, 

Behold a gentle light 

That glows in darkness 
Far away in the planet earth 
Flickering in the breeze 15 

That whispers the muse 

Echoing from my earlobes 
To a sweet melody I longed for 
Reveals you in wispy clouds 
Shattered in the brink of mountain. 

* 


20 . 



Essence of Beauty/9 


Wispy Fire 



Blowing through my mouth over 
The wispy fire like the shiny stars, 
The ehareoal of the night 
Like the morning glow ablaze 

Before the dawn eoming. 

My body afire with passion 
Like the firewood in the hearth 
Thrusts your eamal beauty 

Into the raging flames 
Embraeing eaeh other in arms 
Like the willows 
Entwines as the rope 

Twisting and turning flames 
Elieker to swallow you in me 
Or let me be melt in you. 

My ecstasies at every orgasm 

Alluring the passion, descend 
Bruising the swollen clitoris 
Between the satiny thighs 
To the deep ocean of the womb. 

Where ovulates, an ovum. 

On other side of the horizon. 

The beauty veiled the sky 
Eloats the waves of the ocean 
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In the pristine line of seam 
Between the ocean and sky. 
* 


25 



Essence of Beauty/10 


A Living Landscape 



The petals pf the wild blooms 
Seattered hither and thither 
Draped artistieally 
Like the shining stars 

In the murky and gloomy night 5 

Hid the stark nudity 
Of the shameless nature 
Exposed in the earth 

Whirling and swirling 

Like the fallen leaves 10 

Silky and satiny skins 
Of the jasmine petal feels - 

The sound of breathless 
The muse of the silenee 

So alluring, spattered with dews 15 

The tempest of silenee 

Hidden in the desert wind 

Wisps of fiery red as baekdrop 

Wandering the gentle moon 

Hid her inner beauty 20 

In the wispy elouds. 

* 







Essence of Beauty/11 


Creativity 



Beholding her sensuous beauty 
Dispersed over her whole body 
So smooth and satiny silky 
Like the petal of blossomed lily 

Awestruek and breathless I’m 5 

By the frenzy of passion 
Brimmed over with molten love 
From my titillating heart. 

I deeply surrender myself 
In the beauty of your eyes 10 

In the warmth of your arms 
In the depth of your soul 

With the thirst of love 
My molten love I bury deep 
In the moistened earth 15 

As the seed sowed on the soil 

Have you savoured the thrill 
Inside you, the desire of 
Rebirth of love between mine and your 
Like the budding of ereativity. 

* 
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Essence of Beauty/12 


Carnal Language 



My eyes ehase the wild goose 
After your carnal beauty 
That addicts me by 
The language of your body 

That shatters the serpentine rhymes 5 

In my veins flowing like the babbles 
Caught in your sticky web 
Wraps by body and soul 

Me, myself and I’ll never be perfect 
Without your passionate love 10 

So much thirst of your caresses 
Over the soft skin of my body. 

That arouses me like a gentle breeze 
To squeeze your spiritual body 
Like the honeycomb pours the honey 15 

To moist my lips sweetened forever 

My heart muses in silence 
At the top of my carnal spasm 
Emitting the transcendental power 
To rebirth of yours and mine. 

* 
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Essence of Beauty/13 


Melting Point 



Bathing in the warmth of the sun 
Washes her skin to honey dew 
Exposes in my beholding eyes 
The veiled beauty of my beloved. 

When the passion overflows with 5 

Shivers run over my spine 
This mueh sensual I’ve ever felt 
With the burning pleasures 

Mingled with tender and instinct 

With musky fragrances in my nostrils 10 

Revealing an inner theme 

Of her carnal expression in words. 

Of my poem I’ve ever composed 
Her whispers caress 

My tattered hearts 15 

Sets the wildfires in my dream - 

Stunned I’m by her beauty 
Chiseled in the paraffin 
Fearing to be melted 

In many silver droplets. 20 

Even by the breath of my passion 
Hastily I hug her beauty 
In the hollow of my arms 
To shield her carnal beauty 


Under the dusk of my body. 
* 
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Essence of Beauty/14 


A Living Portrait 



Stunned by your caress over my skin 
A tingling feeling runs 
Like a decor on the border 
Through the entire naked frame 

Of your carnal portrait displayed 5 

In the wall of my heart. 

Warmth of your breathing whisper 
Pierces my delicate eardrum. 

A wispy burning fire 

Spreads the inner of my body 10 

Turns me quite fatigued 
By your honey dew kisses. 

Paint brushed all over my body. 

A mist of sweats cohered 

And chilled your body like the ice 15 

Instead I burnt like the firewood. 

As your carnal beauty alive 

In the portrait of the Nature 

Hanged in the fading wall 

Of my wide opened heart 20 

Desirous of you, only you 
In my cuddle forever. 25 

* 



Essence of Beauty/15 


Memoirs of My Bygone days 



I dreamt of my bygone days - 
The melody of the silent words 
We sang together in rhythm 
Flying on the wings of a dove. 

I eopied it in the satin 5 

Of the blue blanket we wrap. 

Eaeh other to share ardor 
Of love between you and me. 

Sneaking my spiky glanee 

Into the oeean of your eyes 10 

I peeped into your heartbeat 

To pereeive my footprints 

I left in the heavenly trail 

Between your heart and mine 

With the sudden erave of desire 15 

To fasten myself in your arms. 

What addiets me, it5’s your love 
Setting the firewood under the old ehimney 
Coming the smokes out in twist and turn 
That’s the fragranee 20 

Emitted by my passion 
Burning on the pyre of poetry - 
The silent words eompiled 
In your poreelain heart 

That may shatter . 25 

Even by my sigh. 
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Essence of Beauty/16 


Pale Beauty 



Silken beauty of the pale night 
Bruises this much gently 
On my honey dewed skin, 

Ripples of sweet sensation 

Caress like the icy touch 
Ignite my carnal passion 
Spreading like the wildfires 
In the inner forest of my heart. 

Revealing her never-seen beauty 
Out of depth of gloomy night 
Sequel to the mists of black velvet rain 
That soak my dream cuddled 

In the arms of love and lust, 

Whispers of your tender love 
As the gentle snowfiakes in my heart 
Shimmer the serenity of the ocean 

Feelings are wild with sensation 
Inhaled in my wet lips to sigh 
My breath of desires, gently heard 
Even in the shimmering silence. 

Allures my heart and soul 
Bathed me in this silky dar kn ess 
Drenched in the romance with itself 
In the tranquility of the night. 

This much pleasure I never rouse 
Grasp hold of you tight in my arm 
Feeling like just float aloft in rhymes 
Sunken to brim in depth of gloom. 

My poem rhymes with pure ecstasy 
Shatters words like stars in the sky 
Each word speaks of the fragrances 
Blossomed in your pale beauty. 
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Essence of Beauty/17 


My Poetry 



In her lucid moment, 

Full moon in the sky 
Asked me: what’s poetry for? 

I hastened to say her - 

You’re a very poetry 5 

I ever created for you. 

In the stark sky is 
Your beauty’s maturity. 

My soulful mind seconds 

Through the creeper 10 

Of your collective rays 

Hanging from the branch 

Of the starry tree 

To feel your carnal beauty 

Though still and silent you’re 15 

Shinning in the sky 

Total coolness of your rays. 

Mused my body - 
The total silence 

Between the souls of yours and mine 20 

Turn into voiceless melody 
That’s my imagining - 
The romantic imagery of lucid moon 
The romantic imagery of lucid moon 


It’s indeed my very poetry. 
* 
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Essence of Beauty/18 

The Kitchen Moon 



In my kitchen 
A sleepless night 
Baked the moon 
Brewed some coffee 

It glimpsed out 5 

Of the open window 
To share the baked moon 
With black coffee 

With you at your eternity 
O moon! Matured with 10 

Ardent ardor and fervor 
Raged in blissful feeling 

Float up in the surfaee 

Of the serene and plaeid 

Pond of my mind sentient 15 

In the immeasurable love. 

The savored and flavored taste 

Of the blaek eoffee 

So amused in the language 

Of the sleepless night. 20 

That ereated the totality 
In the soul of the poetry. 

* 



Essence of Beauty/19 


The Eclipse 



My poet, when alone 
Keeps the window 
Of his hearts opened 
To let lueidity of the moon in 

When his mind brims over 5 

With the feelings of passion 
Weaves his moments 
In his poetry. 

But diseerns the moon 

Still in the sky 10 

Like deserted, my poet is 

Living without the body 

For you’ve his breath 
Insensibly, 15 

My poet is 

Chatting himself with. 

Holding a book in his hand 
His poetry 
Shadowed the moon 
A lunar eelipse? 

* 


20 



Essence of Beauty/20 


Peeping Moon 



Floating in the dark is 
Cosmic cloud of debris 
Of my words 

Shattered from my poetry - 

My poet longed 5 

For lucid moon 
Many echoes 
Of junk words 

Cluttered in his mind. 

My poet sheds tears 10 

Over burdened 
By the piles of poetry 

Of yesterday’s 
Complicated words. 

The peeping 15 

Of the lucid moon 

From the debris 
Of my words: 

Indeed 

My poetry releases. 

* 
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Essence of Beauty/21 

Drunken Moon 



My poet’s dreams 
Transeend to reality 
Wandering in the moonbeam 
Gathering her carnal beauty. 

In the artistic bottle 
Of her hand blown glass 
Closed its mouth tight by cork 
Fearing to leak out 

The essence of her beauty 
The carnal beauty of the moon 
Totally eclipsed by the poetry 
Created by my poet after 

Sipping wine from the bottle. 
The blinking eyes of the stars 
Eavesdrop outside the sky 
Refracted its light in colors 

Waves of reflection 
Permeating its nerves 
Through the crack 
Of the moon 

The lucid moon 
Too drunken 
Floats 

In the shimmering waters 
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Essence of Beauty/22 

Lucid Moon 



When shimmers the lueid moon 
Gleaming in the stream 
My poet sets his eyes 
On you, O lueid moon! 

When in the far distant ridge 5 

The dusk turns haze 

Late in the night 

When on the narrow bridge 

My poet sways and 

Hears someone’s humming - 10 

When the lueid moon 

Ripples 

In the quite groove 
Besides the silent stream 
My poet often 15 

Listens - 

The muse of her whispers 
However far you’re 
My poet always stumbles 
On you, O Lueid Moon! 

* 
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Essence of Beauty/23 

The Luscious Moon 



In the night, my poet glimpses you 
Between the raindrops 
And hears you eoming 
Down the earth. 

Daneing blithely 5 

With the rustling leaves 
And whispering the muse 
In the gentle breeze. 

My poet gathers eaeh words 

Of your muse 10 

Of your love 

In his poetry as a luseious moon. 

Feeling the warmth 
Of her luseious love 
Caressed avidly 15 

By her fingertips 

Laying down beside you 
On the dewy lawn, 

Falls in deep slumber 
Till the break of the dawn. 

* 


20 



Essence of Beauty/24 

Hidden Moon 




My poet entrapped 
In the open door 
Of his subeonscious mind, 
Perceived a silent whispers 

Felt her muted touch, 

Lifted his eyelids 
Glance at her face 
Armored with luring charm. 

Never feasted his eyes 
The lucidity of moon 
This much beauteous 
Be in his bed of the night. 

My poet wove this moment 
To perfect the words 
For his poetry - 
Crawled to her tender body 

Lurked under the flimsy sheets 
Of the satiny clouds 
Sensed the stark beauty 
Of the full blossomed moon. 

The loftiness of alluring desire 
Scrambled in his poetry - 
Another planet of bliss 
Under the sheets of the night. 

* 
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Feeling 



My poet feels solitary 
Even in the misty shadows 
On the moonlight, 

Only the stillness in his heart. 

Even in the erowded meadow 
Of stars shinning 
All over the sky 
His mind is faded 

Just like a dyeing jasmine 
And is longed for 
Only the lucid moon 
To soothe his anguish. 

Lingering with the moon, 
Closed his eyes 
Eor a while 

In the rapture or chasm 

To feel her arduous touch 
On his body 
Or a pat 

On his burnt cheeks. 

* 
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